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TO THE 


QUEEN. 


May it pleaſe Your Majeſty, 
WIRRWEO ſoon as I bad finiſhd this Poem ( and 


SAS indeed while I was compoſeng it ) I 

Tra 2 bopd it might not be unwelcome to 

SANDAL Your MajesTr, ſmce it preſents 

um C tho not ſo perfellly as I could wiſh ) 

the CharaFer of the Greateſt Man that lives, whoſe 

Perſon muſt ever be ſo dear to Your Majestr 

and the Kingdom. 

| What I have now Writ, I beg Your Majesrty 

| to Accept , not as the Work of a Low, Servile Pen, 

but as the Zeal of a Man that deſrres to raiſe his 
T houghts as high as Truth and Tuſtice. Ss. 

With this Mind IT have repreſented King William 
and King Lewis as Unlike as they really are, as Con- 
trary as Light and Darkneſs; which I have done with 
reſpef to King Lewis ( as a Crown'd Head ) greater 

_ than be Perſonally deſerves. 

Several Pens are now employ d by that King towrite 
his Life; but whatever they can ſay, Truth i Trath, 
and will be too mighty for King Lewis ; no doubt the 

2 Praiſes 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Praiſes of Nero, Domitian, Commodus, and other 
Monſters of Human Nature were writ by as Jugenious 
Men as any France can boaſt of, tho none of their 
Works bave Surviv'd, as indeed tbey neither ougÞt nox, 
could, being againſt all T ruth and Modeſty ; but aftey 


their Deaths the Hiſtories of theſe Wicked Tyrants 


were Impartially writ, and their Names recorded Odi- 
ous to Poſterity ; while the Excellent Charafers of Au- 
ouſtus, Nerva, T rajan, and other Good Princes and 
Patriots (which were writ in their own T imes, and 
which T bemſelves had the Satisfa&tion to read_) bave 
deſcended Ages , and will probably laſt as long as the 
World. fg 
This Great Reward of Vertue will be paid to the 
K 1incp and Your own mosT EXCELLENT 
M aj esrT y, whoſe Memories muſt be, as Tour Lives, 


Glorious. 


Thas Tour Lives may loug continue jo, that the. 


greateſt of Earthly Bleſſmgs may be preſerved to theſe 
Nations, and indeed to the World, is the moſt Earneſt 
Prayer of, | 


May it pleaſe Your Majeſty, 
Your MaJjesTIEsS, 


Moſt Obedient Datiful Subjet, and 
moſt Devoted Humble Servant, 


W. CuLlPyeevyPes  R. 
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Heroick POEM 


UPON THE 


KING. 


F the Diſturbers of the World can raiſe 
|| Themſelves a Name, and lond Admirers find ; 
Whar is, or ought to be thoſe Princes praiſe, 


That awe th' Oppreſlors, and relieve Mankind? 


The French Dominion ſtill increas'd by wrong, x 
| To a prodigious height at laſt is grown; 
As if Heav'n ſuffer'd it t* obtain ſo long, 
To be by NASS AWV'S Condut overthrown. 
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In whoſe firſt years th* expeting World could ſee 
| Rare Wiſdom with undaunted Courage meet ; 
Like young Auguſtus, promiſing to be 
What ſince we've found him,ev'ry thing that's Great. 


| B Deſcended 


CT 


Deſcended from a truly Glorious Race ; 
His Anceſtors the Pow'r of Auſtria broke : 
Now France uſurps, and takes the Tyrant's place, 
His Arm delivers Europe from the Yoke. 


The Far- deſigning Lewis ſoon betray'd 
His fear of this, and with deſerv'd Succeſs, 
That moſt Injurious War with Holland made, 


In hopes the riſing Hero to opprels. 


Whoſe ſolid Virtue fenc'd againſt the Blow, 

 - And Courage to the Holland State reſtor : 

The French (tis now reſolv'd) the weight ſhall know, 
Of the Young General's revenging Sword. 


Towns that were forc'd the Invaders to obey, 
(Before Illuſtrious William undertook 
The near expiring Commonwealth to ſway j 


Now with the laſt Confuſion They forſook. 


As once by Hercules a Serpent's head 
-/ - Was bruis'd when touch'd by his yet tender hand ; 
So the French Hope of conquering lay dead, 
When the Young Prince exerted his Command. 


G But fierce Ambition will not be at reſt, * 
Tho here *tis ſtopt from its intended Courſe, 
*'Twill, as it can, ſome other place infeſt, 
And rage till 'tis agen repell'd by force. 


Flanders 
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Flanders by violent Incurſions laid 
In heaps of Ruin', yet was unſubdud : 
His Highneſs ever came with pow'rful Aid, 
And hither the deſtroying French purſu'd. 


Seneff, 1 muſt with Admiration name , 
Where Conde's Glory an Afﬀeronc receiv'd ; 
And Mons of equal everlaſting Fame, 
With Slaughter of the routed French reliey'd. 


At length all Nations for a Peace declare, 
And now 'twas hop'd that Europe's broils might ceale ; 
But France is not ſo dangerous in War , 


As by her black Contrivances in Peace. 


Strasburgh and Luxemburgh's ſurpriz'd, or bought ; 
The Swiſs by Forts to Lewis Slaves are made; 
His Allies to beſiege YViemna brought , 
And Chriſtendom to Infidels betray'd. 


In England by Intrigues, as King, he reign'd 
Our wretched Government it (elf deſtroy'd: 
We find a Foreign Intereſt maintain'd 
By Men in all Aﬀairs of State employ'd. 


The Prince contending in his Pious Breaſt, 
Long our Deliv'rance by entreaty ſought , 
(If bis high Virtue may be ſoexpreſt) 


He bore, till Patience was almoſt a fault. 


Till 
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Till Horror and Deſtruction were at hand ; 
Our Forts to 1riſh Gariſons betray'd ; 
Till Prieſts like Locuiſts overſpread the Land ; 
"Till Feſuits Privy-Counſellors were made. 


Who longing the Occaſ1on to improve, 

Meant England ſhou'd by Civil Rage be tora ; 
But the Almighty Ruling Power above 

Laughs on the Wile Achitophels with ſcorn. 


Whilſt wich a moſt Auſpicious Wind and Tide, 
The Great Redeemer to our Iſland fails, 
The Partiſans of France prepare to hide, 
| And England's Cauſe to England's Wiſh prevails. 


Ceſar fiſt came, and then ſubdu'd his Foes; 
His Highneſs Conquer'd faſter than he came ;z 


A Mighty Royal Army to oppoſe, 
He ſent before THE TERROR OF HIS NAME. 


Too pow'rful for reſiftance or delay ; 
No ſigns of War are horrid to our fight ; 
Burt as the Glorious Planet of the Day, 
Without Diſturbance gives the Globe its light, 


Our HE RO lo aſcends the Engliſh Throne , 
Approvd by Gracious Heav'ns peculiar Choice ; 

Choice by the whole Conſent of Nations known , 
The Lords, the Commons, and the Peoples Voice. 


Who 
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Who now regain their Ancient Freedoms loſt, 
And all cheir ſenſe of Gratitude exprels ; 
Men that againſt Crown'd Heads pretended moſt 


On this occaſion their miſtake confeſs. 


Were Yane to live again, no more he wou'd 
His Notion of a Commonwealth maintain ; 
Cromwell himſelf wou'd yield ro Publick Good , 
And own Great WIL LIAM only fit to Reign. 


Ar England's Union Lewis is agpriev'd ; 
With hate and fierce intent of War he burns ; 
Art Scotland ſtrikes, and having there receiy'd 
A ſharp Repulle, his Force to Ireland turns. 


For all Deſigns can Lewis want pretence ? 
He puts Religion to that only uſe ; 

He's Ireland's Friend, her Safety, her Defence ; 
Her Svate to perfect Quiet he'll reduce. 


*Tis ſure, where nothing is alive to take SJ 


This, or that Party, Faction needs muſt ceaſe ; 
Wherever Tyrants Deſolation make , 


Their Miſchief they applaud, and call it Peace. 


This Lewis meant, to this his pow'r employ'd ; 
Ireland throughout with dying Cries is fill'd : 
Men with a Cruel Pleaſure are deftroy'd , 
And Raviſh'd Women with their Infants kill'd; 


C The 


(I 


The KING was may'd, and with diſdainful haſt 
This Iafolent Barbarity reſtrain'd ; 

Of Engliſh Rage he made its Actors caſt, 
And Ever Glorious Viftory obtaind. 


As to this day, we mention with delipht, 
What England's Foes in former Wars have loſt ; 
What Numbers of the French were put to Flight ; 
What Fleers of Spaniards wreckt upon our Coaſt. 


Our Children ſpeaking of the preſent State , 

Shall ſay, Whar Condudt by the K IN G was ſhown; 
How Ireland by his Hand was ſnatcht from Fate ; 

And Armies ſtrongly polted, overthrown. 


- Nor are his Glories here or there confin'd, 
But in all Parts alike their Luſtre keep ; 

His Arm's extended on the Seas and Wind ; 
His Laurels root and flouriſh in the deep. 


Ler the French King his Enterprite repent ; 
The proud Inſcription on his Royal Sun 
Is co the Borccom with Derifion ſeac , 


And a Deciding Day by England won. 


No Artifice cou'd hide what Lewis loſt ; 

"T was (cen by Flames, by ſound of Cannon known; 
A dreadful Sound that Eccho'd from his Coaſt, 

And ſhook the Fearful Monarch on his Throne. 


What 
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What Eloquence can juſt deſcription make 
Of Engliſh Valour us'd to bura and board ! 


*T was rouz'd to ſee that France ſhould undertake 
To Cope with England's KING, the Ocean's LORD. 


Lepanto's fight the Chriſtians ſafery brought, 

And well reftrain'd the growing Turkiſh Pride ; 
Ler Lewis learn from this, his giddy Thought 

Of Empire in the Weſt to lay aſide. 


The World indeed ſhall feel Great WIL L I 4 M's Sway; 
And diſtant Climates know his pow'rful Hand ; 
Both Indies with their Riches ſhall obey ; 


He that Commands the Sea Commands the Land. 


Whilſt France diſtruſtful of her ſhatter'd Fleet, 
Can only the Algiers of Europe be; 

Careful our Royal Navy not to meet, 
But with her Pyracies tinfeſt the Sea. 


In vain by Lewis ſome Revenge is ſought, 
Vaſt Armies like an over-whelming Flood 

Are now to Milerable Flanders brought, 
And Flanders is agen the Scene of Blood. 


What Blood has Landen's Fierce Engagement coſt 2 
Where all the moſt amazing things were done ! 
Lewis of ſuch a Viftory may boaſt 
As Ruin'd Pyrrbus, from the Romans won. 


The 


The French, a Force not equal came to find 
Bar this was oaly by the K IN G ſuppli'd, 
Who ſtill heheld with an unſhaken Mind, 
Contending Troops, and Death on every fide. 


The Almighty here our higheſt Praiſe ſhall claim, 
To Guard the K ING, whoſe Fate had Europe's been; 
Heav'ns Pow'r is always in it (elf the ſame ; 


But thus more clearly to the World is ſeen. 


Sure the Great Lewis may be now content 
His eager Thirft of Glory to reſtain ; 
His Fame to after- Ages ſhall be ſent, : 


It ſhall co Immorrcality attain, 


For Perſecutions his Renown ſhall laſt ; 
For ſecret PraRices that fear the light, 
For breaking Leagues, for laying Countries walt ; 


Yet never once appearing in a Fight. 


Whilſt FILLIAM's Godlike Character ſhall be 
_ Oppos'd to all char men in Lewis find ; 
To fer the Nations from his Rapine free ; 


To quell rhe Beaſt rhat preys upoa Mankind. 


Cou'd Lewis fee with what auſpicious Joy | 
And Minds of Conſtancy Our Commms meer, 


When voting agaiaſt France Qur Arms t* employ 
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They pour out Millions at cur Monarch's feet. 


Deſpairing 
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(9) 
Deſpairing Lewis wou'd in ſpight confeſs, 
Theſe Men that hold their Liberty ſo faſt, 


Deſerve their Dear-lov'd Blefling to poſſeſs, 
And will (no doubt) be Engliſh to their laſt. 


Shou'd Heav'n {which Heay'n forbid). our choice require, . 
A conquer'd Nation, or No more to be; _ 

This Favour then, from Heav'n We ſhou'd delire, 
To ſink our Ancient Tland in the Sea. 


Let Slaves, like Slaves, for fear Allegiance pay , 
Let Lewis by Dragoons his Subje&ts awe ; 

The Free-bora Engliſh willingly obey 
A KING that Governs, and is Great by Law. 


Here our Deſires are fixt, our Wiſkes reſt, 

Sure now the Effet of England's Pray rs 1 {een . 
The people in their KING entirely Bleſt ; 

The KING in Them; both in the Charming QUEEN. 


THE Charming QUEEN, the Luſtre of her Court, 
THE Charming QUEEN, whole Goodneſs unconhin'd, 
And Noble Zeal the Injur'd to ſupport, 
Shows a true Picture of Her HER 0's mind, 


Who: with this Fair Companion of his Throne 


The honour of &}:s Kingdoms ſhall maintain ; 
And over Vice ſuccesfully go on, 
To ule the Pow'r of this Illuſtrious Reign. 


D When 
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When Kings like Kings, and God's Vicegerents, at ; 
When they by their Examples Virtue grace , 
Virtue with all their Subjects finds Reſpect; 


And Vice,with Shame confounded,gives her place. 


Moſt of thoſe Men that are for Heroes fam'd, 
To trace their Lives with an impartial care, 

For ſome ill Actions may perhaps be blam'd ; 
Some Stain preſents their Memories leſs fair. 


Either their Youth in Luxury was drownd, 
Or nothing cou'd their Rage to Reaſon bring ; 
Or nothing cou'd their wild Ambition bound ; 
But ey'ry Vertue's equal in THE KING. 


Let me the Macedoman's mighty mind , 
And Ceſar's Clemency together take, 
They may perhaps, to Cato's Juſtice join'd , 
And Scipio's Temperance, One WIL L1AM make. 


My Gen'rous Mule that long has ſilent been , 
Thar never wou'd to Flattery deſcend, 

Never to praiſe ſucceſsful Vice begin ; 
Engag'd in Virtue's Cauſe would never end. 


Burt all the Wars, and deep Aﬀairs of State, 
In which Great WIL LIAM had a Glorious Part 3 
Exactly and with Judgment to relate 


Requires the World's both Induſtry and Art. 
The 
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The willing Nations many ſhall afford , 
A Work ſo vaſt, ſo noble to purſue, 

Whoſe Pens the greateſt Wonders muſt record , 
To give THIS HERO of the Age his due. 
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